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In hoc est hoax, cum quizet jokesez, 
Ft smokem, toastem, rvastem folksez, 
Fee, faw, fuim. Psalmanaza?. 


With baked, and broiled, and stewed, and coasted, 
And fried, and boiled, and smoked, and roasted, 
We treat the town, 
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FROM MY ELBOW-CHAIR. 


















Tne following letter of my friend Mustapha ap- 
pears to have been written some time subsequent 
to the one already published. Were I to judge 
from its contents, I should suppose it was suggest- 
_ed by the spiendid review of the twenty-fifth of 
» last November, when a pzir of colours was pre- 
» sented, at the City-Hall, to the regiments of artil- 

lery, and when a huge dinner was devoured by 

our corporation, in the honourable remembrance 
}of the evacuation of this city. I am happy to 

find that the laudable spirit of military emuietion 
which prevails in our city hus attracted the «tten- 
tion of a stranger of Mustapha’s sagacity—by mi- 
itary emulation I mean that spirited rivalry in 
the size of a hat, the length of a ieather, and the 
gingerbread finery of a sword beit, this being 
what I understand by military soppery. 
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LETTER 
From Muvustarna Rus-a-pus Keri KHAn, fo 

ABDALLAH EsB’N AL RAHAB, surnamed the 

SNORER, military sentinel at the gate of his 

highne:s fialace. 

Tuov hast heard, oh Abdallah, of the great 
magician, MuLey Fuz, who couldchange a bioom- 
ing land, blessed with all the elysian charms of 
hill and dale, of glade and grove, of fruit and 
flower into a desart, frightful, solitary and forlorn ; 
who with the wave of his wand cou!d transform 
even ihe disciplesof Mahomet into grinning apes 
and chattering monkeys. Surely, thought I to 
myseif this morning, the dreadful Muley has been 
exercising his infernal enchantments on these un- 
heppy infidels. Listen, oh, Aic dallah, and wonder. 
Last nicht l committed myself to tranquil slum- 
ber, encompassed with all the monotonous tokens 
of peace, and this morning I awoke enveloped in 
the noise, the bustle, the clangour, and the shouts 
of war. Every thing was changed as if by magick. 
An immense army had sprung up, like mush- 
rooms, 1b a night, and all the coblers, tailors, and 

tinkers of the city had mounted the nodding 
plume ; had become, in the twinkling of an eye, 
helmetted heroes and war-worn veterans. 
Ajermed at the beating of drums, the braying 
oftrumpeis and the shouting of the multitude, | 
dressed myself in haste, sa’lied forth and followed 
a proasious crowd ef people to a place called the 
Battery. ‘This is so denominated, I am told, from 
having ouce vecn defende? with formidable w den 
* bulwarks, which in the course of a hard wiater 
wei: tirifiily pulied to pieces by an econuinick cor 
poration, (o be distributed for fire-wood among the 
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poor ; this was done at the hint ofa cunning old 
engineer, who assured them it was the only way 
in which their fortifications would ever be able to 
keep upa warm fire. Economy, my friend, is the 
watch-word of this nation; I have been studying 
fora month past to divine its meaning, but truly 
amas much perplexed as ever. Itisa kid of 
national starvation,an experiment how many com- 
forts and necessaries the body politick can be de- 
prived of before it perishes. It has already arrived 
to a lamentable degree of debility, and promises to 
share the fate of the arabian philosopher, who 
proved that he could tive without food, but unfor- 
tunately died just as he had brought his experi- 
ment to perfection. 

On arriving at the battery, I found an immense 
army of six HUNDKED MEN, drawn up in a true 
mussulman crescent. At first, | supposed this 
was in compliment to myself, but my interpreter 
informed me that it was done merely for want of 
room, the corporation not being able to afford 
them sufficient to display in a straight line. AsI 
expected a display of some grand evolutions and 
military manceuvres, I determined to remain a 
tranquil spectator, in hopes that I might possibly 
collect some hints which might be of service to 
his highness. 

This great body of men I perceived was under 
the command of a small dashaw, in yellow and 
gold, with white noddiffe plumes, and most for- 
midable whiskers, which, contrary to the tripoli- 
tan fashion, were in the neighbourhood of his ears 
instead of his nose. He had two attendants called 
ald-de-camps, (or ¢ai/s) being similiar to a bashaw 
with two tails. The bashaw, though command- 
cr in chief, seemed to have little nore to do than 
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myself—he was a spectator within the lines and [ 
Wit:.cut—he was clear of the rabble und I was en- 
compassed by them, this wus the only difference 
between us. except that he had the best opportu- 
nity of showing his clothes. I waited an hour or 
two with exemplary patience, expecting to see 
some grand militury evolutions ora sham battle 
exhibited, but no such thing took place; the 
men stood stock still, supporting their arms, 
groabing under the fatigues of war, and now and 
then sending out a foraging party to levy contri- 
butions ot becr and a fievourite beverage which 
they denominate gog. As! perceived the crowd 
were active in examining the line, from one ex- 
treme to the other, and as I couid see no other 

urpose, for which these sunshine warriors should 
be exposed so long to the merciless attacks of 
wind and weither, I of course concluded that this 
must be the review. 

In about two hours the army was put in motion, 
and marched through some narrow streets, where 
the econumick corporation had carefully provided a 
soit -arpet of mud, toa magnificent castle of paint: 
edbrick, decorated with grand pillars of pine boards. 
By the ardour which brightened in each counte- 


nance, | soon perceived that this castle was to un-§ 


dergo a Vigorous u‘tack. As the ordnance of the cas- 
tle was perfectly silent, and as they had nothing but 
a straight street to advance through, they made 
their zpproaches with great courage and admirable 
regularity, unul w ithin about a hundred feet of the 
‘castle, a pump opposed a formidable obstacle in 
their way, and put the whole army toa nonplus. 
The circumstance was sudden and unlooked for— 
the commanding officer ran over all the military 
tactics with which his head was crammed, but none 
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offered any expedient for the present awful emer- 
gency. The pump maintained its post, and so did 
the commander ; there was no knowing which was 
most ata stand. The commanding officer ordered 
his men to wheel and take it in flank the army 
accordingly wheeled, and came fuil butt against it 
in rear, exactly as they were before :—* wheel 
to the left!” cried the officer; they did so, and 
again, as before. the inveterate pump intercepted 
their progress. ‘ Right about, face!” cried the 
officer; the men obeyed, but bungled~ they 
faced back to back. Upon this the bashaw with 
two tails, with great coolness, undauntedly or- 
dered his men to push right forward, pell-mell, 
pump or no pump—they gallantly obeyed ; after 
unheard-of acts of bravery the pump was carried 
without the loss of a man, and the army firmly en- 
trenched itself under the very walls of the castle. 
The bashaw had then a council of war with his 
officers ; the most vigorous measures were resolved 
on. Anadvance guard of musicians were ordered 
to attack the castle without mercy. Then the 
whole band opened a most tremenduous battery of 
drums, fifes, tambourines, and trumpets, and 
kept up a thundering assault, as if the castle, like 

the walls of Jericho, spoken ofin the jewish chroni- 
cles, would tumble down at the biowing of rams’ 
horns. After some time a parley ensued. The 

grand bashaw of the city appeared on the battle- 
ments of the castle, and as far as I could under- 
stand from circumstances, dared the little bashaw 
oftwo tails to single combat ;--this thou knowest 
was inthe style of antient chivalry : the little 
bashaw dismounted with great intrepidity, and as- 
cended the battlements of the castle, where the 
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great bashaw waited to receive him, attended by 
numerous dignitaries and worthies of his court, 
one of whom bere the splendid banners of the 
castie. The battle was carried on intirely by words 
according to the universal custom of this country, 
of which I shall speak to thee more fully hereaiter, 
The grand bashaw made a furious attack in a speech 
of considerable length; the little bashaw by no 
means appalled, retorted with great —. The 
grand bashaw attempted to rip him up with an ar- 
gument, or stun him witha solid fact ; but the lit- 
tle bashaw parried them both with admirable adroit- 
ness, and run himclean through and through with 
a syllogism. “he grand bashaw was ov erthrown, 
the banners of the castle yielded up to the little 
bashaw, and the castle surrendered after a vigorous 
defence of three hours—during which the besieg- 
ers suffered great extremity from muddy streets 
and a drizzling atmosphere. 

On returning to dinner I soon discovered that as 
usual I had been indulging in a great mistake. 
The matter was all clearly explained to me by a 
fellow-lodger, who on ordinary occasions moves in 
the humble character of a tailor, but in the present 
instance figured in a high military station denomi- 
nated corfioral. He informed me that what I had 
mistaken for a castle was the splendid palace of 
the municipality, and that the supposed attack was 
nothing more than the delivery of a flag, given by 
the authorities, to the army for its magnanimous de- 
fence ofthe town for upwards of twenty years past, 
(that is, ever since the last war!) Oh, my friend, 
surely every thing in this country is ona great 
scale! The conversation insensibly turned upon 
the military establishment of the nation, and I do 
assure thee, that my friend the tailor, though be- 
ing according to anational proverb, but the ninth 
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part of a man, yet acquitted himself on military 
concerns as ably as the grand bashaw of the cm- 
pire himself. He observed that their rulers had dee 
cided that wars were very uscless and expensive, 
and ill befitting an econornick philosopiick rauien ; 
they had therefore made up their minds never to 
have any wars, and consequently there was no nced 
of soldiers or military discipline. As, liowever. it 
was thought highly ornamental to a city to have a 
number of men drest in fine clothes and /fea‘iers, 
strutting about the streets on a holicay—and as the 
women and children were particularly fond of such 
raree shows, it was ordered that the tailors of the 
different cities throughout the empire should, forth- 
with, go to work, and cut out and manufacture sol- 
diers as fast as their sheers and needles would per- 
mut. 

These soldiers have no pecuniary pay ; and their 
only recompense for the immense services which 


as 
<e, § they render their country in their voluntary parades, 
gq Bs tae plunder of smiles, and winks, and nods which 
sin § they extort frem the ladies. As they have no cp 
ent § portunity, like the vagrant arabs, of making inroads 
mi- § on their neighbours, and as it is necessary to keep 
had (up their military spirit, the town is therefore now 
of J2ad then, but particularly on two days of the year, 


given up to their ravages. ‘The arrangements are 
contrived with admirable address, so tha’ cvery offi- 
cer from the bashaw down to the drum-major, (the 
chief of the eunuchs, or musicians) shall have his 
share of that invaluable booty, the admiration of the 
wr. Asto the soldiers, poor animals. they Mi 
the privates in all great armies, have to bear thé 
runt of danger and fatigue, while their officers re- 
tive all the glory and reward. The narrative of 
t parade day will exemplify this more clearly. 
aS 
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The chief bashaw, in the plenitude of his au- 
thority orders a grand review of the whole army, at 
two o’clock. ‘The bashaw with two tails, tiat he 
may have an opportunity of vapouring about as 
greatest man on the field, orders the army to assem- 
ble at twelve. The kiaya, or colonel, as he is call 
ed, that is, commander of one hundred and twenty 
inen, orders his regiment or tribe to collect one 
mnileat least from theplace of parade, at eleven. Each 
captain (or fug-rcg, as we term them) commands 
his squad to meet at ten, at least a Ac/f mile from 
the regimental parade—and to close all, the chief 
of the cunuchs orders his infernal concert of fifes, 
trumpets, cymbals add kettleedrums to assemble at 
ten! from that moment the city receives no quar: 
ter. Allis noise, hooting, hubbub and combustion. 
Every window, door, crack, and loop-hole, from the 
garret to the cellar, is crowded with the fascinating 
fair, of all ages, and ofall complexions. The mis- 
tress smiles through the windows of the drawing: 
room ; the chubby chambermaid lells out of the at- 
tick casement, and a host of sooty wenches roll their 

white eyes, and grin and chatter from the cellar 
door. Lvery nymph seems anxious to yield volun: 
tarily, that tribute which the heroes of their coun: 
try demand. First struts the chief eunuch, or 
drum-major, at the head of his sable band, magnif 
cently arrayed in tarnished scarlet. Alexander 
himself could not have spurned the earth more su: 
perbly. A host of ragged boys shout in his train, 
and inflate the bosom of the warrior with tenfold 
self-complacency. After he has rattled his kettle 


drums through the town, and swelled and swagger 


ed hke a turkey-cock before all the dingy Flora 
and Dianas, and Junoes, and Didoes of his acquai 
ance, he repairs to his place of destination, loade 
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him to get his quota of the plunder. He of course 
orders the whole army to march; and how. my 
friend, now comes the tug of war--now is the city 
completely sacked. Open fly the battery-gates, 
forth sallies the bashaw with his two tails, sur- 
rounded by a shouting body-guard of boys and ne- 
groes ! ‘Then pour forth his le, ions, potent as the 
pismires of the desart ! The customary salutations 
of the country commence those tokens of Joy and 
admiration which so much annoyed me on first 
Janding : the air is darkened with old hats, shoes, 
and dead cais, they fly in showers like the arrows 
of the parthians. ‘lhe soldiers, no ways disheart- 
ened, like the intrepid followers of Leonidas, march 
gallantly under their shade. On they push, splash- 
dash, mud orno mud. Down one lane, up another 
—the martial musick resounds through every street 
—the fair ones throng to their windows—the sol- 
diers look every way but straight forward. “ Carry 
arms !”’ cries the bashaw—* tantara ra-ra, brays 
the trumpet— rub-a-dub,” roars the drum— 
“ hurraw,” shout the ragamuflins. The bashaw 
smiles with exultation—cvery fag-rag feels himself 
a hero—* none but the brave deserve the fair!” 
Head of the immortal Amrou, on what a great 
scale is every thing in this country ! 

Ay, but you'll say, is not this unfair that the offi- 
cers should share all the sports while the privates 
undergo all the fatigue ? truly my friend, I indulg- 
ed the same idea, and pitied from my heart, the 
poor fellows who had to drabble through the mud 
and the mire, toiling under ponderous cocked hats, 
which seemed as unwieldy, and cumbrous, as the 
Shell which the snail lumbers along on his back. 
I soon found out, however that thgy have their 
quantum of notoriety. As soon as the army is 
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dismissed, the city swarms with little scouting-par- 
ties, who fire off their guns at every corner, to the 
great delight of all the women and children in their 
Vicinity ; and woe unto any dog, or pig, or hog that 
falls in the way of these magnanimous warriors— 
they are shown no quarter. Every gentle swain 
repairs to pass the evening at the ieet of his dulci- 
ica, to play “ the soldier tired of war’s alarms,” and 
to captivate her with the glare of his regimentals, 
excepting some ambitious heroes, who strut to the 
theatre, flame away in the front boxes, and hector 
every old apple-woman in the lobbies. 

Such, my friend, is the gigantick genius of this 
nation, andits faculty of swelling up nothings into 
sinportance. Our bashaw of Tripoli, will review 
his troops of some thousands, by an early hour in 
the morning. Here a review of six hundred men 
is made the mighty work of a day! With usa 
bashaw of éwo tails is never appointed to a command 
of iess than ten thousand men ; but here we behold 
every grade, from the bashaw down to the drum- 
major, ina force of less than one tenth of the num- 
per. By the beard of Mahomet, but every thing 
here is zxdeed on a great scale ! 
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BY ANTHONY EVERGREEN, GENT. 


I was not a little surprised the other morning at 
a request from Will Wizard that 1 would accom. 
pany him that evening to Mrs. ’s ball. The 
request Was simple enough in itself, it was only 
singular as coming from Will ;—of all my acquain- 
tance, Wizard is the least calculated and disposed 
ior the society of ladies—not that he dislikes their 
company ; on the contrary, like every man of pith 
and marrow, he is a professed admirer of the sex ; 
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and had he been born a poet, would undoubtedly 
have bespattered and be-rhymed some hard named 
goddess, until she became as famous as Petrarch’s 
Laura, or Waller’s Sacharissa ; but Will is sucha 
confounded bungler at a bow, has so many odd 
bachelor habits, and finds it so troublesome to be 
gallant, that he generally prefers smoking his cy- 
garr, and telling his story among cronies of his 
own gender——and thundering long stories they are, 
let me tell you ;——set Will once a going about Chi- 
na, or Crim Tartary, or the Hottentots, and heaven 
help the poor victim who has to endure his prolix- 
ity—-he might better be tied to the tail of a jack- 
olantern. In one word—W ill talks like a travel- 
ler, Being well acquainted with his character, I 
was the more alarmed at his inclination to visit a 
party, since he has often assured me, that he con- 
sidered it as equivalent to being stuck up for three 
hours in a steam-engine. I even wondered how 
he had receivedan invitation—this he soon account- 
ed for. It seems Will, on his last arrival from 
Canton, had made a present of a case of tea, toa 
lady for whom he had once entertained a sneaking 
kindness when at rrammar-school ; and she in re- 
turn had invited him to come and drink some of it 
-~a cheap way enough of paying off little obliga- 
‘ions. 1 readily acceded to Will's proposition, ex- 
pecting much entertainment from his eccentrick 
remarks ; and as he has been absent some few 
years, I anticipated his surprise at the splendour 
and elegance of a modern rout. 

On calling for Will in the evening, I found hina 
full dressed, - waiting for me. I contemplated him 
with absolute dismay. As he still retained a spark 
of regard for the lady who once reigned in his af- 
ections, he had been at unusual pains in decorat- 
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ine his person, and broke upon my sight arrayed 
in the true style that prevailed among our beaux 
some years ago. His hair was turned up and tufted 
at the top, frizzled outatthe ears, a profusion of pow- 
der puficd over the whole, and a long plaited club 
swung gracefully from shoulder to shoulder, de- 
scribing a pleasing semicircle of powder and poma- 
tum. His clarct ccloured coat was decorated witha 
proiusion of gilt buttons. «nd reached to his calves. 
Wis white casimere small clothes were so ught that 
he seemed to have grown up in them ; and his pone 
derous legs, which are the thickest part of his bo: y, 
were beautfully clothed in sky-blue sik stockings, 
once cons.idercd so becoming. But above ail he 
prided himself upon his waistcoat of China silk, 
which might almost have served a good housewife 
for a shortevown ; and he boasted that the roses and 
tulips upon it were the work of Aang-/ ou, daughe 
ter of the great Chin-Chin-Fou, who hed fallen in 
love with the graces ot his person, and sent it tohim 
as a parting present—he assured me she was a re- 
markabie teauty. with sweet obliquity of eyes, and 
a foot no jonge: than the thumb of an alderman ;— 
he then dilated most copicus!y on his silver sprig- 
ged Dicky. which he assured me was quite the rage 
amony be Gashing young mandarins ef Canton. 

1 hold it an i!-natured cffice to put any man out 
of conccit with himself; so. though I would willing- 
ly have made a hittle alteration in my friend Wize 
ard’s picturesque Costume, vet I politely compli- 
mented him on bis rakish appearance. 

On entering the room I kept a good look out on 
Will. expectiny to see him exhibit signs of surprise; 
but lc is one of those knowing fellows who are ne- 
ver surprised at any thing, or at least will never ac- 
knowledge it. He took his stand in the middle of 
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s the floor, playing with his great steel watch ehain, 
and looking round on the company, the furniture 
and the picture with the air of aman “ who had 
seen d——d finer things in his time ;” and to my 
utter confusion and dismay, I saw him cooly pull 
out his villanous old japanned tobacco-box, orna- 
mented with a bottle, a pipe, and a scurvy motto, 
and help himself to a quid in face of all the compa 
ny. 

‘ knew it was all in vain to find fault with a fel- 
low of Will’s socratick turn, who is never to be put 
outof humour with himself ; so, after he had giv- 
en his box its prescriptive rap and returned it to 
his pocket, I drew him into a corner, where we 
might observe the company, without being promi- 
nent objects ourselves. 

“ And pray who is that stylish figure,” said Will, 
“who blazes away in red like a volcano, and who 
seems wrapped in flames like a fiery dragon ?” 
that cried I, is Miss LAURELIA DASHAWAY—she 
is the highest flush of tie ton—nas much whim and 
more eccentricity, and has reduced many an un- 
happy gentleman to stupidity by her charms—you 
see she holds out the red flag in token of “no 
quarter.” * Then keep me safe out of the sphere 
of her attractions,” cried Will, “1 would not e’en 
come in contact with her train, lest it should scorch 
me like the tail of a comet But who, I beg of 
you, is that amiable youth who is handing along a 
young lady, and at the same time contemplating 
his sweet person in a mirror as he passes?” His 
name, said J. is BILLY DIMPLE—he is a universal 
sfiler, and would travel from Dan to Beersheba, 
and smile on every body as he passed. Dimple is 
aslave to the ladies—a hero at tea parties, and is 
famous at the firowet and the pigeon-wing—a fid- 
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dlesstick is his idol, and a dance hiselysium. “A 
very pretty young gentleman, truly,” cried Wi- 
zard, * he reminds me of a cotemporary beau a 
Hayti. You must know that the magnanimous 


Dessalines gave a great ball to his court one fine J 


sultry summer’s evening; Dessy and me were 
great cronies—-iiand and glove—one of the mos 
condescending great men I ever knew. Sucha 
display of black and vellow beauties ! such a show 
of madrass handkerchiefs, red beads, cocks’ tails 
and pea-cocks’ feathers it was, as here, who 
should wear the highest top-kiot, drag the longest 
tails, or exhibit the greatest vamety of combs, Co 
lours and gew-gaws. Inthe middle of the rout, 
when all was buz, slip-stop. clack and perfume, who 
should enter but rucky squash! The yellow 
beauties blushed blue, and the black ones blushed 
as red as taey could, with pleasure; and there was 
a uliiversal agitation of fans—-every eye brightened 
and whitened to see Tucky, for he was the pride o! 
the court, the pink of courtesy, the mirror of fa- 
shion, the adoration of all the sable fair ones o 
Hayti. Such breadth of nose, such exuberance ol 
lip! his shins had the true cucumber curve—his 
face in dancing shone like a kettle ; and, provided 
you kept to windward of him in summer, I do not 
know a sweeter youth in all Hayti than Tucky 
Squash. When he laughed, there appeared from 
ear to ear a chevaux-de-frize of teeth, that rivalled 
the shark’s in whiteness; he could whistle like a 
north-wester——play on a three-stringed fiddle like 
Apollo; and as to dancing, no Long-Island negro 
could shuffle you “ double-trouble,” or “ hoe @om 
und dig potatoes” more scientifically—in short he 


was a second Lothario, and the dusky nymphs 0: 
tlayti, one and all, declared him a perpetual Ado 





x05) 


iS. 
witho 


| was if 


I fi 
his tr 
far he 
Dim] 
struc] 
mone 
seem 
and h 
a cou 
one ¢ 
vocife 
and r 
did r 
derec 
times 
half 
sad i 
tails. 
exer 
volu 
first 
to hz 
part 
was 
that 
in th 
and 
thes 
side 
of te 
ly hi 
of h 
thin 













































eae wae = eT orsegnveewwwFe vr s 
‘ 


re 


zZ&os” F 


Sone = 


yos) SALMAGUNDI a9 


niss Tucky walked about, whistling to himsclf, 
without regarding any body ; and his zonchalance 


| was irresistible.” 


I found Will had got neck and heels into one of 
his travellers stories, and there is no knowing how 
far he would have run his parallel between Billy 
Dimple and Tucky Squash, had not the musick 
struck up, from an adjoining apartment, and sum- 
moned the company tothe dance. The sound 
seemed to have an inspiring effect on honest Will, 
and he procured the hand of an old acquaintance for 
acountry dance. It happened to be the fashionable 
one of “ the Devil among the Tailors,” which is so 
vociferously demanded at every ball and assembly =: 
and many a torn gown,and many an unfortunate toe 
did rue the dancing of that night ; for Will thun- 
dered down the dance like a coach and six, some- 
times right, sometimes wrong, now running over 
half a score of little frenchmen, and now making 
sad inroads into ladics cobweb muslins and spangled 
tails. As every partof Wili’s body partook of the 
exertion, ne shook from his capacious head such 
volumes of powder, that like pious Eneas on the 
first interview with queen Dido, he might be said 
to have been enveloped in a cloud. Nor was Will’s 
partner an insignificant figure in the scenes She 
was a young lady of most voluminous proportions, 
that quivercd at every skip; and being braced up 
inthe fashionable style, with whalebone, stay-ta 
and buckrym, looked like an apple pudding tied in 
the middle, or, taking her flaming dress into con- 
sidertion, like a bed and bolsters rolled up in a suit 
of ted curtains. The dance finishec—I would glad- 
ly have taken Will off, but no—he was now in one 
of his happv movuds, and there was no doing any 
thing with him. He insisted on my introducing 
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him to misS SOPRY SPARKLE, a young lady unrival. § 
led for playful wit and innocent vivacity, and who, 
like a brilliant, adds lustre to the front of fashion, § 
Iaccordingly presented him to her, and began a 
conversation in which, I thought, he might take a 
share ; but no such thing. Will took his stand 
before her, straddling like a Colossus, with his 
hands in his pockets, and an air of the most pro- § 
found attention, nor did ie pretend to open his lips 
for some time, until, upon some lively sally of hers, 
he electrified the whole company with a most intol- 
erable burst of laughter. What was to be done 
with such an incorrigible fellow ?—io add to my 
distress, the first word he spoke was to tell miss 
Sparkle that something she said reminded him of | 
a circumstance that happened to him in China—and ! 
at it he went, in the true traveller style—--described : 
the chinese mode of eating rice with chop sticks— 





entered into a long eulogium on the succulent qua: 

lities of boiled birds nests, and I made my escape 
at the very moment when he wason the pointoff ; 
squatting down on the floor, to show how the little , 

chinese Joshes sit cross-legged. 
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TO THE LADIES. 


FROM THE MILL OF 


PINDAR COCKLOFT, ES2. 





‘THOUGH jogging down the hill of life, 
Without the comfort of a wife ; 
And though I ne’er a helpmate chose, 
To stock my house and mend my hose ; 
With care my person to adorn, 
And spruce me up on Sunday morn ;— 
Still do I love the gentle sex, 
And stiil with cares my brain perplex, 
To keep the fair ones of the age 
Unsullied as the spotless page; 
All pure, all simple, all refined, 
The sweetest solace of mankind. 


I hate the loose-insidious jest 
To beauty’s modest ear addrest, 
And hold that frowns should never fail 
To check each smooth, but fulsome tale : 
But he whose impious pen should dare 
Invade the morals of the fair ; 
To taint that purity divine 
Which should each female heart enshrine 5 
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Though soft his vicious strains should swell, 


As those which erst from Gabriel fell, 
Should yet be held aloft to shame, 
And foul dishorour shade his name. 


Judge then my friends, of my surprise, 
The ire that kindled in my eyes, 
When I relate, that tother day 
1 went a morning call to pay, 
On two young nieces, just cone down 
To take the polish of the town ; 
By which I mean no more nor less 
Than a la francaise to undress ; 
To whirl the modest waltz’s rounds, 
Taught by Duport for snug ten pounds. 
Tothump and thunder tnrough a song, 
Play fortes soft and dolce’s strong ; 
Exhibit loud piano feats, 
Caught from that crotchet hero, Meetz: 
‘To drive the rose bloom from the face, 
And fix the lily in its place ; 
‘Yo doff the white, and in its stead 
‘To bounce about in brazen red. 


While ip the parlour I delay’d, 
Till they their persons had array’d, 
A dapper volume caught my eye, 
That on the window chanced to lie, 
A book’s a friend—I always choose 
‘Lo turn its pages and peruse— 

It proved those poems known to fame 
for praising every cyprian dame— 
The bantlings of a dapper youth, 
Renoun’d for gratitude and truth ; 
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A little pest, high romMMy MOORE, 

Who hopp’d and skipp’d our country o'er ; 
Who sipp'd our tea and lived on sops, 
Reveil’d on syllabubs and slops, 

And when his brain, of cobweb fine, 

Was fuddled with five drops of wine, 
Would all his puny loves rehearse, 

And many a maid debauch—in verse; 


Surprised to meet in open view, 
A book of such lascivious hue, 
I chid my nieces—but they say, 
‘Tis all the passton of the day— 
‘That many a fashionable belle 
Will with enraptured accents dwell 
On the sweet morceaux she has found 
In this delicious, curs’d, compound! 


Soft do the tinkling numbers roll, 
And lure to vice the unthinking soul; 
They tempt by softest sounds away ; 
They lead entranced the heart astray, 
And satan’s doctrine sweetly sing, 

As with a seraph’s heavenly string. 

Such sounds, so good old Homer sung, 
Once warbled from the Siren’s tongue—- 
Sweet melting tones were heard to pour 
Along Ausonia’s sun-gilt shore— 
Seductive strains in ether float, 

And every wild deceitful note 

That could the yielding heart assail, 
Were wafted on the breathing galem 
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And every gentle accent bland 
To tempt Uiysses to their strand, 


And can it be this book so base, 
is laid on every window case ? 
Oh | fair ones, if you will profane 
Those breasts where heaven itself should reign, 
And throw those pure recesses wide, 
Where peace and virtue should reside, 
To tet the holy pile adinit 
A guest unhallowed and unfit ; 
Pray, like the frail ones of the night, 
Who hide their wanderings from the light, 
So let your errors secret be, : 
And hide, at least, your fault from me : 
Seek some bye corner to explore 
The smooth polluted pages v’er ; 
| There drink the insidious poison in 3 

i There sii/y nurse your souls for sin; 
And while that purity you blight, 
Which stamps you messengers of light, 
And sap those mounds the gods bestow, 
To keep you spotless here below ; 
Still in compassion to our race, 
Who joy not only in the face, 
But in that more exalted part, 
‘The sacred temple of the heart ; 
Oh ! hide forever from our view, 
The fatal mischief you pursue— 
Let MEN your praises still exalt, 
And none but aNGELS mourn your fault. 





Printed by D. Longworth, at the Shakspeare Gallery. 
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